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AS THE CLOCK TURNED.

ChrNtmns oo wns coming so Ions,
nnd no long, to little Dickie Unit ho
begnn to feel It was not right to hav
h Christmas cvo If It would not come
.uickly nncu In n while.

Each day ntid In f.iet ench night lie
looked over thu ciilomlar and It was IiIh
particular tusk to mark otT tho days
that passed. Ills father liad brought
htm homn 11 big, large II lured type of
calendar In order that ho could check
tip the opening and closing of each day ,

Thin eulendar had I urn brought homo '

nearly n year before .lust after New
Year's Day when Dickie' toy had be-
come, u little broken here and there.

"i'apn," ho had wild very seriously,
"Is this really the tlrst day of n now
n brand new New Year"

It certainly Is. Dickie," said his
fulher. Arid then papa looked Very
curiously at his little son, wondering
what the next thing would be. Kctnusc
you Fee Dickie had n way of nklng the
oddest sort of qms'lons and sometimes!
even papa and mamma did not quite
comprehend what It was he u ally
wanted to know.

"Well, 1 was thinking, pa i, Just this
way.. If there has been a irand new
year every January tlrst tin n I tniist
1)0 btulid new on every January tlrst."

"You are always brand new, Dickie,
my dear lltll son. You ire nlwuja
brand new to mamma and me. but you
tec. ns the Januarys come around It
makes quite, a difference. Along comes
one. January and then another January
ami then another January until you
really huu to count them up you see.
Dlcklo?"

"Hut, pnpn, what I don't see altogether
'Is why we have to wait so Ionic for
Christmas In between these new ytars.
You know your tos pet broken and
Santa Chilis Is so busy with a whole lot
of things that you have to notice that

lit Is bu long before he comes again
Why can't ou 11 IL up so It won t be

(Bo long?
"Why, Dickie. It is nil because of the

clock," answeied papa gravely. "If we
could stop the clock we could tlx It up
all right. You see. Dickie, the clock
will keep going on and on and on all tht
time and it doesn't go any faster or
any slower. It mut go so many min-
utes and so many hours and so many
das and so many months, uh. if we
could stop the clock or if yes. Dickie.
If wo really could make the clock go
faster, why then you would have
Christmas almost as often as you
wished it. If wo could only stop the
'clock or make It ko faster."

"But can't we really do It?" asked

Dickie looking sharp Into his father's
eyes.

"I really don't see how Dickie," an-
swered papa. And It wns liccause
Dlcklo thought ho saw n kind of u
smilo In papn'a eyes the kind that he
had often seen there when papa had
been tho "bestest" papa In tho world
to him that ho began to think more
than usual over the situation.

So when papa and mamma kissed
him good night and ho lay In his little
bed to think all of thoso wonderful
things that u thinks ho
made up his mind that ho would look
Into that clock business. He knew It
would hardly do to tell papa or mamma
nbout his Intention after ho had been
talked to so seriously, but ho remem-
bered papa's smile nnd ho
that there wns something nbout tho

lock matter that was kind, nnd not so
exact.

When Dlcklo concluded that papa
nnd iiinmma wcro sleeping os that Santa
Claus would not catch them nwako
which you know la a very very dread-
ful thing to have occur ho roso from
bed nnd tiptoed to tho door of his

This ho opunud very quietly nnd
llbtoiicd to hear If papa or mamma might
tincxpttctetlly bo awako. It was early
In the evening, but on Christmas cvo
tlmo Is not thu same an on other eve-
nings of the year.

Dioklo didn't wait to put on any moro
wrups or clothes. It was a little chilly
In the hull, hat not so chilly on Christ-
mas Evii ns other nights nro when you
expect thnt many things nrn to happen
to make you happy. Down stairs he
atole, holding tightly to tho banister so
ns nnt to make u slnglo sound that
inlh'. wnkn papa and iniunmu.

And what do you suppose he In
tended to do? Well, when 1 first hoard
this story I never, was morn iirr,ri.,i

In my life. 1 really couldn't believe It.
Why, Dickie took what his papa said
so seriously that he determined the
big clock thnt stood In the hall should
go faster mid so bring Santa Claui
sooner' .fust fancy that!

Through tho hall to the clock he
went oh, so very softly, so very softly.
There tho big llmcpleco stood ticking
away the rr.mutes and the hours before
beloved Santa Clans would come. As
Dickie looked Into Its face ho was sure
it had a kindly, smiling face such ns
his father had when he told him about
the clock.

The clock was so tall that he had to
get a chair In the hall in order to reach
tii and open the door that closed on
the quizzical face. After quite a stretch
for n little boy only ns old ns he he
succeeded In pulling open tho door
catch and he found himself face to face
with the face of the clock.

"uh, Mr. Clock." said Dickie earnestly,
"I wish you would .tot be mad If 1

et ou on. I know how to set you on,
because I snw papa do It many u time.
1!ii; I (! ii i want to set you on if It
isn't Hunt to do so. You see, I do so
want Christmas to come and come In a
great, big hurry. So will you take. It
all right?"

The big, tall clock ticked thrre times
a Iittlo.qali.kor than ordinary ns though
to sny, "Yes." At least that is what
Dickie thought ami so he reached up
Lis hand and turned the huuds.

Now you must understand that
Dickie was icall not old enough to tell
time. No; lie could not understand all
of the numbers on the clock face. Ho
hud to ask what time it was all during
the day and he had mamma tell him
very often, 1 can assure you. Hut he
did know that pap.i hail often pushed
the hand around when the big clock
did not cMtctly agree with papa's wntch.

So he turned the hands around. And
he turned them quite around and
around and around. It just happened
that he turned them in the right direc-
tum

'

to suit his purpose, because, don't
oii sec, that not knowing how to tell

lime he might have turned the clock
iia'kward anil so put Christmas Eve
further apart than ever from him.
Just think of that' l

As soon as the old clock's hands had
been turned mound Dickie climbed
down from his chair and slipped up
stair" Now ou Know that in the nice
Mid poem by the man who wrote "The
Night Hefore Chi Istmaa" papa and
mamma wvio the ones to see Santa
Clans come down the chimney to till
tlie children's stockings. And so it was
right at this ery time. Papa and
mamma had heard Dickie pull the chair

I

i

i

I

lovtn" Irieod !
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toward the clock and thoy had peeked
through tho door of tho dining room
at him while ho turned tho hands of
tho cU k around.

Dlckln went sound asleep as soon as
ho reached his room upstairs, feeling
very well s.itlslled that ho had hurried
ChrlstiniiH nlong so that ho would soon
seo his Christmas toys.

When he nwoko ho hurried Into his
knickerbockers and llttlo Homeos thnt
mamma had bought for him nnd rushed
downstairs to soo what Santa Claim
had lirought him. It was 8 o'clock und
papa and mamma wero eating break-
fast.

Dickie rushed Into the library, where
me Christmas treo had been placed.
mere was no tree, no Know It had

OWNblrcxtt. the linoe lo senc!

every

determined was
mi i.nu nun nun niiicn.

Then ho went to the llrenlnce, Therehung tho itockings ho had placed two
pairs- - mil tney wero strangely thin,
llo looked all about tho room. Not a
sign of n toy anywhere, lin tiegun to
icei u imie moistiiio his eyes.

lie turned to tho breakfast room 'where papa nnd mamma sa
"Cood morning, llttlo son." said papa

cheerily. "Merry Christmas Is now puit.
so wo'll look for a huppy Now Year."

"Merry Christmas all past Isn't this
Christmas morning?"

"Why, don't you remember Christmas
ove, Dlcklo. Wo nil thought this would
bo Christmaii Day. hut tho nirt ninu
decides all of thoso things und, behold,
when wo nroso this morning wo seemed
to havo passed through Christmas Day
ultogether. It was a strango
Chrlstmns, Dlcklo, to thnt the old
clock fooled us nnd hud the old holl
uay slip from altogether,"

"But don't have Santa Claui
como this year?"

"If It hadn't ben for that obstinate
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HERE'S A KR'IS

Mfo Is surely getting very compll-- '
cated when even dolls must have the'.r
theatre! Hut so It Is. They have been
found to have marked dramatic ability,
and even a doll should have Its chance.

Tho great Joy of the doll theatre Is
that you can make It yourself. A hat
box, some sheets of heavy, gra'y drawlnrc
paper, your water box andray-onx- ,

a few hours cutting and pasting,
and there you have It.

Take the cover of the box and copy at
well as you can the drawing of the
proscenium arch that Is given here.
Then color It to suit your taste and cut
out the centre space. The box Itself
must be set up on one side form the
stage.

You may paint a back scene directly I

on the Inside of the bottom of the box
or, since that will be rather hard, you
may paint one on paper and hang It by
means of pins. If you mean to have ;

only one sceno paste It on. But your j

more ambitious actors will wish you had
at least two an interior and an out

I

old clock that can make days loni or
short we might It's too bad," smiled
papa.

Hut Just as Dickie was. really about
to whimper out loud papa and mamma
smiled and opened tho door leading
Into the dining room. There Dickie
saw the tree und well, I can't begin
to tell you all he saw. There was plenty
to delight any little boy's heart, I can
tell you.

"I'apa mamma " he said after he
had examined everything, "I must tell
you I turrled on the clock."

"Tho clock told us nliout It," said
papa, "and then coaxed us not to hurry
Christmas away so soon, because "

"Why because, papa?" asked Dickie
"Well, he said you had been a pretty

nice llttlo boy during tho year."
"Oh," said Dickie.

A TINY CHRISTMAS PLAY FOR

Xiai AI1UK3.

Two yeark ago some children wanted
to think of a new way of celobsatlng

Christmas and they decided to collect
nil the presents they could and take
them to a hospital, where many poor

'children were suffering from diseases
or from Injuries. Some had been there,
a long time, some were almost well,
some, ulas! would never be any better,

Hut how happy they worn that day'
and bow wonderful It seemed, for the
visiting children had bethought them
of having their Christmas tree brought
In n little play, which wns so tiny that
It took them only a few minutes to
learn it and a few moro to rehearse It.
Here It Is, and perhaps you can use It
in some hospital or home, changing the
nnmo St, Agpes to suit tho place or
using tho second sontence given.

Tho costumes will bo easy to get
together. Santa Claus needs no de-
scription. Any old blue coat a stiff
vlsored cap will make a good postman.
Santa's workers need only little whlto
caps nnd aprons to make them look all
alike In their ordinary little girls
dresses, and tho fairy, why any one
knows how a fairy should he dressed!
Only rememher nhe Is a Christmas fairy
and W her havo a holly wreath In her
hair, and perhaps a red cape, because
she must have flown from far to the
cold Santa Claus land.

THE CHRISTMAS MAIL.

Santa Claus and the flttle workers are
asleep beside tho Christmas tree. The
postman's whistle Is heard outside. En-
ter north pole postman, dressedd In
blue, decroated with spangles, repre-
senting snow and Icicles,

Santa Claus Oh, there Is the post-ma- n.

I must wake up. My reindeer
soon be here and It will be time

, to start. I wonder If there are any

C nils. her are a few helH r...t' (Santa Claus takes the letters and nnenu
them ono by ono),

Santa Onus Yes, here Is a llttlo girl
who wants n baby doll. Sho says It
must havo long 'resses. Yes, yes; I

I
think I have "Z llko that. And here
ls b(,y wh, wftn,s a, cnrt' And
",K,th"r ly v,'a,nB a STl Ph- - '
,'H! '"r!1 c.h do '"

time. This little girl must live In Hol-
land. And this one would have a box
or letter paper. And here Is one that
will be satisfied with nothing else than
a music box. Well, well, I must see

' what I can do. It la very late, but I
I tnlnk 1 can "uPPly them all.
! ('inter the Christmas fa'ry.)
I Bunta Claus Well! Well! Weill
' What have we here?

Christmas Fairy Good morning,
Santa Claus, merry Christmas to you.

Santa Claus A d who may you be?
Christmas Fairy I am the Christ-ma- s

Fulry. And I have comt to bring
a letter that mlM4 tb lut pott It la

., u.i, .iu.u miiiuKiiewwnereimore letters from the children?It to bo placed. I'apa and mamma I Postman Oood morning, Santa

in

certainly
find

nwny us
you

color

to

nnd

will

KRINGLE PUPPET SHOW
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door scene. In any case designs are
given for both, simple enough for any
boy or girl to copy, and a few little side
scenes to screen the "wings."

Perhaps you prefer to nbldc by the
Oreek or Elizabethan schools and get
along without realistic scenery. Then
you may use the third design of simple
panelling, with curtains at the sides. If
you want to dj all three, this one does
vt-r- well for a baronial hall or the
palace of the fairy prince. .

The first Interior represents the tra-
ditional kitchen of n humble home, the
woodcutter's cottage, or ' tho farmer's
house, or It may be made to serve for
the kitchen of tho wicked stepmother's
palatial home, for somehow the kitchen
hearth Is tho place the fairies and hob
goblins most do haunt. It Is the very
essence of tho home, for prince and

alike must have a kitchen hearth.
And so too our one outdoor scene has
been made a beautiful glade In the wood
with Just a glimpse of tho river, down
which will corns the changeling babe or

from the children at St. AgnesVj Hos-
pital.

Santa Claus And where, may I ask,
is St. Agnes's Hospital?

tnrtstmas Fairy Oh, AgneVs Is e ic'i child to annex as
on that little planet they call Earth as possible; during the excitement' St.

the children are so busy getting Nicholas makes appeal --

well that their was lato for unco. slick he solemnly
the postman and so I havo brought It

'

each and can
to you myself. It was a cold Journey
and 1 had to fly fast.

(She draws her cape about her.)
Santa Claus Let us see what they

want and who they are.
(Santa Claus claps his hands and his

llttel workers awake.)
Santa Claus Welcome and for

this fairy, who has Mown from Earth '

with this letter, which missed the post,
a letter from little M,-- children. (He
opens and rends the letter.) yes.
here are their names. I know all of
ihr'(' ''"'"""n i know jmt what
they want. It Is late, but we shall man- -
age It all right. Come Fairy and dance
with us nround our tree before we start
My llttlo workers havo been tolling all
the year making the toys. Now as we
sins and dance we shall be transported
to Earth.

They dance around the tree singing
a enrol. When It Is llnlshed Fairy
steps forward nnd says to tho children
in the audience: "Uo your eyes one
second while we fly to Earth."

Santa and tho winkers cover their
eyes. Hells ring merrily outside, then
Santa Claus steps forward.

Santa Claus -- Hero wo are nt
Akiiph'h first. Come, let us see what wo
havo for these good children.

Santa Claus and tho llttlo workers
then distribute the presents am' nfter
that may sing unotlier enrol.

THE OF ST. NICHOLAS.

Mid the clank of wooden shoes and
whirring of busy windmills tho chil-

dren of Holland nwnlt the coming of
the patron holiday salu', Nicholas, ami
the merriment of tho birthday with the
naiiiu eagerness that Is expressed by
oilier children In different lands Hol-

land, tho supposed birth place of tio
ifood blshon. celebrates the evimt on
December 6, nnd tho celebration In
tnnny of principal features Is like
the Chrlstmns day of our present time.

Ho has always been pictured as a
patriarchal Episcopal bishop, dressed In
full church regalia. Ho cnrrles a sharp
stick In ono hand to chastise small
offenders for rebellion against "homo

'
rulo" and u coarse bag he carries under
his arm In which to carry away ills- -

obedient children who cling to their
bad trults of temper and yield not to
the persuasion of tho "limber slipper.
Ho Is always accompanied by his black
servant, who carries tho bags of toys
on his back for the good chlldron.

Tho Bishop's latter day representa-
tives follow tho tradition of costuming
and customs to tho letter, und It Is nl-- 1

wnys a mimel to tho children his mys-- ,
terlous way of communication with their
parents an to tho wishes of their hearts
and letting them know tho exact tlmu
In which to expect him and prepare
for his reception.

The rule for reception of St

repeating old
St. Nicholas, good holy

on your best
Rid with m to

Amsterdam to Spain.
Which Dutch has a much

the fairy prince or the fair Elaine on,
her barge floating down to Camelot,

For dolls thoso that I know usually
play of fairies and of gnomes, of
brave knights and beauteous ladles that
lived long, long ugo.

In tho top of tho box you must cut
three long narrow slits where you will
mnnlpulato the strong black thread on

St. struggles much
the

and suddenly his
letter too With upraised

catechises child, none

care

Oh

and

the

St.

FEAST

its

tho

the

which tho manikins move.
You may make a curtain of pretty

silk or soft dark colored muslin and run
curved drawstrings In each half as In
the picture to draw It up and to one
sldo and put In a pin to fasten each
string to. Or If you prefer you may roll
It up from the bottom on a pencil roller
and tlo It up each time. Tor this method
attach two double cords, so that one
end will hang In front and ons back of
the curtain and tie them each time In
a bow knot, which will be easy to untie
quickly when you wish tho curtain to
descend.

When tho theatre Is ready you must
engage your actors and provide their
costumes, nuy as many of the little
china dolls as you wish to have char-
acters. They c me In different sizes ,

from one to three Inches high, so that
you can havo children and grownups,
and even a giant or two If you need
them.

It will be great fun making the -
tumps of bits of silk and cloth, and you
will soon have Kittle Red Hiding Hood,
Jack the ttlant Killer, Cinderella, Snow
White, Ooldlelocks and nil your old fa-

vorites. You will find that you leed
some furniture too, and If you nro not
'ortunate enough to own some doll fur-
niture of proper size, you can easily
make It of stiff cardboard and color It to
represent wood or gold. If you need
wolves or bears or other animals, the
toy store will provide them, mostly on
the penny counters.

When you have the actors all cos-

tumed for one play tie tho strong black
threads around their necks and fasten
the ends to pins on tho top of the box.
Set your larger dolls up In a row to wit-
ness the performance and you are ready
for the show to begin.

Of course you or a little friend must
say tho lines, changing your volco to
suit each character In turn unless you
want thu whole play given only In pan- -

tomlme.
For Instance, If you choose the Btory

i of Utile I ted Hiding Hood you will
'decide how many scenes yoa will have.
There weie really three: when Hed Hid-

ing Hood leaves her mother and prom- -

better Jingle than It has when trans-
lated. After a while a most wonderful
thing haiipens; tho bag of candy sud- -

ulenly bursts, and In the wild scramble

Imagine how he found out their little
pet sins and faults and the little white
lies that they thought only uoa aiu
mother knew nbout.

Hut never mind, this had
to come beforo tho that follow
could be enjoyed, and they glibly prom
ised that another year he should nnu
them faultless If he Inclined to forgive
them this once. He would open the
black bag by way of warning, then
rap on the floor three times, when
his black man would appear with tnn
bundles of toys nnd the fun commenced,

One of St. Nicholas's merry Jokes
was to wrap a gift In succrnslvo papers
addressed to three or four of tho chll- -

dren, so thnt It made much complicated
(

merriment before It reached the right
one.

At refreshment time there are won-

derful cakes, shaped llko llttlo bishops,
he.irix birds and animals and "letter
banket," which Is made of almond
paste In little Initials. The children spell
words with them, then eat tho words.

In the evening, when the little folks
are tucked awHy In down quilts, the
older people take their turn nt the
festivities, n big bowl of steaming lint

. t. t. I... . ,!.,!. . llo.puiicn . i.mm. .s- .-
with "letter banket" and '

t numerous to motion. 'r.,h'
punch has been .IrLUl.ited a

largo bowl of smoking hot chestnuts
Is brought In with salt nnd butter to
eat with them. They nrn a regular
part of tho night's traditional enter-
tainment. Mnny well known games nro
Indulged In, and thus ends tho merri-

ment in Holland of the feast of St.
Nicholas.

THE TROUBLES OF TROUBLE.

When Agnes nsked for a dog for her
Christmas present every ono said, "He'll
be such u trouble."

So that was the reason she called tho
llttlo fox terrier "Trouble."

He wns Just a puppy when he came
to tho house nnd could rat only milk,
natinenl nnd such things, Just llko a
mtio ooy. nui u .,
doggie. When tho front door was let
"I'cn ho would tear Into the house and '

run twice nround the din ng room tablo
'lulckly that ho looked like a ball of

wniie mr.
It took a long tlmo 'for him to learn

that ho must not tear tho newspaper
Into tiny bits nnd not eat the nice whlto
spools of thread. But ho tried to do
Just ns tho children did, nnd one day
mamma found him lying In tho bed In
tho guest room with his head on the
pillow his body under tho covers.

Trouble loved to play with his ball.
After dinner papa would tnk. It tho
mantel nnd roll It across the room for
him. But his favorite game was hide
und seek. Ho hid his eyes In Agnes's
lap while pupu hid tho bull In some
low corner. Then Troublo would snuff

ono with tiny candles on It. Agnes
hung bits of chicken and candy and n
nice rubber ball on It, becauso theso
were the things that Trouble loved.
Puppy was so excited that ha tried to

Nicholas, wo aro toiu, is to nnve the lu tn, Wnstcpapcr basket, put his feet
house HWOpt and garnished" with",,,, tin. hinv mnhneanv tnhln nr ulleW
flowers appropriate to the season, and ,j3 nnso under the cushions on tho
a huge sheet must be spread In the couch. He would be bo delighted when
centre of the room, while a large bag,0 found the ball and hold It tightly
of candy ls suspended from the ce II- -' n his sharp teeth until Agnes could
lng. take It away from him! All the chll- -

The children, dressed In their best dren wanted to play with the ball too,
gowns, caps and wooden shoes, sit'1 but that made Troublo very jealous,
around tho edge of the sheet playing What do you think? Troublo had a
gomes, singing songs and every little Christmas tree, only It was a very small
while this rhyme:

man,
rut ,,own.

Amsterdam,
From

la U

Inquisition
Joys

nnd

off

at them right off to tm and butaed

THAT CAN EASILY BE MADE
LEFf.WING

w
1

I

1
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Ises not to loiter In the wood: her meet- -

ling with the wolg after she has lingered
picking the pretty flowers, and the
scene In grandmother's cottago when the
wolf Is In grandmother's bed and Bed

(Hiding Hood Is only saved from being
eaten up by tho timely entrance of tho a
woodcutter. You might omit the first
If you wished to save time, for of
course you will have to lower the cur-
tain between the acts In order to change u
the scenery.

If you want to have the theatre ap-

pear to go of Itself get your mother to
give you an old portiere or any pleco
of dark cloth, which you will pin across
a doorway. Cut a hole In It Just large.
enough to show the front of the theatre,
which will be placed on a small table
or a chair, and you can conceal your

LEFT WIN3 BACK

r i

his nose. That made him very angry,
for no one had ever taught him that
tiro burns.

Trouble was always In trpuble. But
often ho was whipped when he did not
deserve It. The little girl who lived
next door had some soft brown rabbits
and when mamma found a lot of rub-b- it

fur In the yurd she whipped Trouble
severely. Hut when she went to tell
the llttlo girl about It they counted the
rabbits and nono of them was missing.
That evening n neighbor stopped at the
house and when mamma told him what
had happened he laughed.

"Why, I gavo some rabbit to Trouble,
when 1 was cleaning the ones I shot
yesterday."

How would you like to be whipped
for receiving a nice present of some
rabbit fur? . i

Do you like to rldo In an automobile? ,

Trouble did. When I'apa bought a ma-
chine he kept It down at the garage In
tho town nnd Trouble soon found tho
place. He waited a long tlmo for I'npa
to send for tho car, hut tho man told
him that It must bo washed first, no
Troublo Jumped Into nnother machine,
Ho npent tho day riding In tho cars
to the houses where they were to be
delivered and walking back to tho(garago with tho man.

Ho wns so afruid that ho would miss
a rid" that ho would llo under the
machine as long ns It stood in front of
tho house nnd let the oil drip on his
nice white cont. When ho was driving
he liked especially to sit on the front
seat and put one paw on the steering
wheel to help Agnes guide the car. Then
he would burk nt nil tho poor Httlo
logs who had no homes nnd Just walked

on tho streets. Onco when tho machine
Wll , fn8t R (,

11
kudos w we.

sing and dance

RIGHT WING

self entirely behind the curtain as you
say the lines and move the actors about
by tho strings.

Here Is a fairy story that may not
be so well known to you as It comes
from far away Japan. You must buy

set of black hatred dolls for this and
costume them In tiny flowerel kimonos.
The whole scene Is laid In a garden,
quite unlike any we have. So wo give

picture of how It will look. You will
find It very simple to paint.

If you prefer to have paper dolls to
act in your theatro It Is easily managed.
Simply pasto long and very narrow
strips of paper to the paper dolls: color
them black so that they will not show,
and with these move the dolls back and
forth as you do the china dolls by the
strings.

RIGHT WING

leaned out too far to bark and he fell
out.

All the little dogs stood around and
laughed at him because he had been
so proud. He blinked his eyes very
hard for a minute, ho was so dazed
and surprised nnd then he tore nfter
tho machine. Oh, how ho could run
When Agnes saw him nnd stopped ha
Jumped In so quickly nnd licked her
fuco. He was ho glnd to see her.

Mamma did not like to havo him go
with her because he burked so much,
so he used to hldo In the shrubbery,
so that no one could sco him until tho
car had started. One tlmo he hid
under the rugs In tho back of the car
and when they were away out In tho
country he poked his head out so
saucily that mamma petted him and
sum no snouiu rme in ino car wncnever
ho liked.

But tliero came a day when Trouble
stopped to pl.iy with nnother dog and
lull him what a glorious time ho hail
chasing after the automobiles nnd bark-
ing tit tho other dogs who could only
run after grocery wugons nnd boys
on bicycles. When ho finished Agnes
wns out of sight. He followed tho scent
for many miles nnd could not find tho
way home. So If some day a white dog
runs after your machine you must step
nnd let him In the car, for It might be
Trouble.

Dried nnd Wcllmt ItPKlnm of V. .

From fho Christian Urrali,
Wheie the driest and wheie the wet-

test sections In the I'nlted States? The
driest region Is what was formerly known
as the "Croat American Deseit." now
conuirlhliig the southeast of Nevada and
northwest of Arizona; the wettet areas
are In tho North Curollna mountain le-
gion and in Florida.
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